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Adventures of the Elevator Boy, Mr. Bowser's Troubles &c.,

by M.

WITH THE FUN-SMITHS

- —

Quad.

(Copyright. 1098, by B lewis) r, as he looked up from his evening pa-
per
NE DAY a few ¢KE ago What is it?" asked Mrs. Bowser.
f1 Mr. Wa had Why, the Flirst Baptist O
¢ reom N X rrour } corner from here,
w Eis m g #tocks a festival Saturday even and a gol
- p stor boy Ik ! cane Is to be vo to the most
o 1t} ator at four fle popu
fight w a g B
' k “Ir now, but
- i soon Mr. | we'll get tha
\ v v a from t ane jates, you |
Ssor w g t ! may o cane, and |
f H me a monk tw ) t have known
‘ o7 e, all 2 « t festival, £0 to that|
er narm p I took rab- hur ry often?" |
bed 1 ' halr iy o began Mrs. Bowser,
Y . r ge nd then ked herself
W se=? The cane goes to the |
most popular man That conceit- |
Brown hink he’s sure of it, |
nd t} assifi=d kson will smile and |
I tumble over Fimself, but they |
in 1t with me. It will be just |
rolling off a log to win at cane ;
“I=I hadn't thought of g g, stam- |
mered Mrs. Bowser, after awhile, |
Well, you can make up your mird to|
Indes« should think you'd be proud ,‘
to ilave me bear off the prize Won't 1t |
please you to disc that I'm the mos* |
e Har man in t \'
e-%. of course, but suppose it |
ho nt turn out that way?
“But jt's got to turn that way-—got
10 do it. Haven't I been asked to run for
alderman? Haven't 1 contributed to the
| free ice and eick baby funds? Don't we
threatened | E1Ve 10 e harity, and don't all the
_ ree or | Children on the street run after me? Why
. Then | | gave $25 cash (o nelp 1 1 that very |
i ¢ an | “‘1Mce. If there's a more popular man in
; that 1 d 1;;_(~ to know him.”
OCUg somet}) ¢ t T I was In't get the cane then
. g for r g to tu up when 1 "
.~ . 8 aaral the R Then 1 wha me as if
p rather encour- | ~ o1 14 nt e ) Vole some other
! - ad w candidate. Well, you go :ad and vote
aged xt day he called me for wh § > e .
e & dosen Toses, and 1om you pl :, but I'll walk home
T | with that cane just the same. We go to
- my name is Wassoon, and T | 10¢ r--\:*\y,} on Saturday evening.”
J cineun. Bes I T ol . %a That settled it, and Mrs. Bowser had no
1 i h business we have on | J00Teé objections to offer. Mr. Bowser
W " If } Snte. the Hves took hold of the matter in his enthusiastic
VT SL SR TRCR. Ehe TU90 v g 300N Rl i he was in
i | the hands of his friends, and that his
sir, it be '

d you happen to see Miss Ald
yurth, you can hand her this, J
, Sammis, as if wWere ace

e Is a sllp of paper on which
i few wor It goes with the
bo There {s no name, and she will
probably press you to know who sent |
the flowers

But I will resist the pressure, sir.’

Well, ves. That is, up to a certain
point Then don't give my name right
out, but hint at it. My sole object is !Wj
et the poor girl understand that some one

in this cold and cruel world sympathizes
with her.’

‘1 took the bouquet down to old Mr.

|

]
Graham, on the third floor, and handed |
it softly in and told him he could rely |
on me to keep still. The slip of paper |
said that the bouquet was from one w.‘m!
admired at a distance, and the old man |
smiled all over as he said:

“'By George, nmis, but this pleases

me! I'm no masher, but I've known for |
a week past that I had an admirer on |
the fourth floor. I'l have her out to |
d er as a reward for this' |

“The next morning 1 slipped a note under |
Mr. Wassoon's door. It was a note of |
thanks for his unselfish kindness, and it |

took me two hours to compose it. Late in |
the afternoon old Mr. Graham called m~-|
in and =aid:

‘ ‘Sammis, here is a box of chocolates l
I wish them delivered to the person who

g0 delicately remembered me vesterday.
You need give no name. 1 think the
person will understand.’

“The chocolates went up to Mr. Was-

scon. He smiled like @ June morning, but
asked no questions. It toock me thre
days more to get the conspiracy down

fine, but at length all was ready. That is,
Mr. oon and old Mr. Graham ap-
simultaneously on the fourth floor
as the cleck struck 12, Each one of them
had decided to take Miss Alden out to
lunch. It was a couy of minutes before
they noticed each other's presence. Then
Mr. Wassoon looked at Mr. Grahuam and
uttered a ‘humph’” Mr. Graham repaid
him with two ‘humphs!” Then Mr. Was-
soon said:

“*There ought to be lynch law in this

country for certain old reprobates?
“*And if there was you'd go up to a

litab before night! szid Mr. Graham,
“At that moment Miss Alden came out

to go to lunch. Both men smiled and
bowed. Both advanced. Both observed in
the same breath that it would give them
the utmost pleasure to escort her out to
lunch. She looked from one to the other

in a surprised way, and then drew herself
up and sald:

' ‘Permit
eitl

me to pass, please. T do not
*r one of you?

scd. She had been out of sight
two m before either of the men had
recoverad from the shock. Then Mr. Was-
goon tusned on Mr. Graham and shouted:

- old viper of the jungle, but you
have been poisoning this woman's mind
against me!

**You cockeved huzzard
but you have slandered me!”
Graham

‘You miserable Har?

of the plains,
velled Mr.

|
* ‘You black-hearted scoundral! |
““Then they pitched into each other and |
banged up against the walls and rolled |
over the floor and 1t took five men to
separate them. After it was all over Mr
Rasher, the agent of the building, sent
for me 1 when 1 told him how it was,
he looked at me for a iong time, and then
said
“‘Sammis, the owner 4% a sky scraper
it man—a great man.’

he be”
owner's agent is a great man

levator boy who knows his
B than the two rolled into
« 1 10 be doing well for a fath-

“By

=Ome

G t there's a

fo

Bow-

chance
laimed My

that
\ !
And pay off a mortgage é
on the w |
oy, r |
Well, here's a the mortgage
z 17 i no s of my own you can
call me t I wou t & uting
over the b ing If 1 were you, but any
time you feel lone just sl 1 1"}
rat you on back and call you
cheer you NO more it up j
« our papa, & mis Fa-ta’ {
And an hour later old Mr. Graham put |
a dollar into my hand and whispered |
*‘For the mortg Sammis, and be- |
tween you and me | a |
We won't say anything outs as |
father and son we'll w ygether to |
bring that old villain of a Wassoon t
Ju Have an eye on him, Sammis,
and remember that my o & hours are !
from % o'clock a. m. to § o el m. and |
thatl a=x your adopted father 1 shall al- |
ways glve you welcome {
I don't lilke to be mixed up ir |
ar conspiracies and interrupt the f
I which should exist between tena
but every employe of a sky scraper must I
take a position and ma n it and this |
village ien’t ge far ahead of |
Sammis, the ’ I
|
|
|
l
|
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t can't—"'
“Giood night, Mrs. Rowser!” he repeat-
ed s he bowed #nd waved his hand and

friends were expected to vote early and
often and pull him through. For four
days and evenings he went about talking
of the matter, with the result that “nonu-
candidates” appeared in all directions.
Mrs. Bowser had fears and doubts, but
whenever she threw out a hint, Mr. Bow-
ser drew himself up and replied:

“I shall get that cane, and don't you
worry about it. It looks as if there might
be a dozen candidates, but I'll smash "em
1o squash as soon as the voting begins.

I

1ad no less than seven men ask me

I believe I'll take a nomination.”

When the fateful evening finally arriv-
ed the Fsers were on hand at an early
hour. It In’t take Mr, Bowser over ten
minutes to discover that things were not
€Xac 1s he had expected. In the first
place, it was 10 cents a vote, and in the
next was a stranger to most of the
church people and none of them seemed
to have marked him down as a candidate.
He soon came upon a stern, severe 100K-
ing woman, who made inquiry of him:

“I understand that you are Mrs. Bow-
ser’s husband, and how does it come that
never-see you here of a Sunday with

he

her
“I-1 am not much of a church-goer,”
> stammered in explanation.

“That is, you don't feel it a duty to set
a good example to others?”

“I hope I am not a bad man.”

“Did it ever occur to you that you had
a soul?”

“Of course.”

*“1 am afraid it hasn’t, Poor Mrs Bow-
ser! We often talk about and pity her. I
don’t think our minister has quite done
his duty. He should call on you and have
a serious talk.”

he

A little later on Mr. Bowser met a male
acquaintance, who expressed great sur-
prise at seeing him there and asked if
he intended to rent a family pew.

“I'm after that cane,” was the reply.
“But you—you can't expect to win it,”
“I'd like to know why not.”

The man looked at him with a pityving
expression, but had no explanations to
make. A doubt crept into Mr. Bowser's
mind for the first time, and he hunted up
Mrs. Bowser to say:

“I believe this crowd has put up a job
to beat me out of that cane.”

“I don’t think so,” she replied, “but sup-
pose we go home? It's crowded and un-
comfortable, and I know you're not en-
joving yourself.”

“When I go home that cane goes with
me,” he announced, he set his jaw.
“I'm either the most popular man in
town or I'm not, and it's a good time to
find out how I stand.”

When the voting for the cane began Mr.
Bowser stood all alone. He saw that he
was out of it, and Mrs. Bowser made 2
other effort to get him home, but his mins
was made up to die game. He bought a
hundred Bowser tickets at one swoop and
deposited them in the box, and these put
him far ahead of any other candidate. His
period of exultation was a brief one, how-
ever. It was the crowd against Bowser,
but he was a fighter. He had $% in his
wallet, and not till the last cent was gone
did he abandon the struggle. When the
ballots were counted up he found he had
lost by over 200 votes.

“I'm so sorry!” whispered Mrs Bowser,
as she followed him out of the church.

He made no reply.

“It was awful that vou paid out $30 and
didn’t get cane after all.”

She heard him gritting his teeth, but he
answered never a word.

as

the

“You are probably the most popular
mad in town, but they combined against
you

! not a word. Side by )
ed home and entered the house. Mr.

‘owser turned up the hall gas, hung up

hat, and as Mrs. Bowser sank down

0 a chair he towered o'er her and

shouted:

W » you mean?” she asked,
*“You d your little zame and got
me downed, and no excuses or 'xpi,arm-,

tions will go.”

“But what did 1 do?"

“My lawyer will he here hv a'clork |
In the mor !

You can doubtless have
at at hour. It
matiers.”

won't

Bowser—all exce

tired to the lib ood night!

Where You Don’t Have to Worry.
“You see, things are settled for vou in
down in Porto Rico,” 1 the man
twisted cigar, X turned
£. *“1 was knocking

r nearly three years,
ught on. In the first
never ar anyvbody wondar
weather going to be., That
was settled hundreds of years ago. They
tWao  Seasons 4 to-mgorrow

ond or as

a8 wel as ¢
You haven't got to do the
over it. Then there ar-
There is no sched time
Nobody is in a hurry
care whether they syer
With the first raflroadg it
t 21 It Was a go-as-vou-please
2in servi and nghody speaks of being
shead or behind

s

as the

cw possessi
mtry
iwhile T «

her be
one
ng
ds

¢ or depart
erms 1

here
i th

¥

i
wa

1" e,

t Mail and passen-
EEr stages are run between towns in the
interior. They may get off two hours

| wa

{ time 1 said, ‘Not any more,

ahead or four hours behind time. A coach
with tweive passengers cnce waited five
hours for me to pack up, and nobody
kicked about it

“For the first three months of my stay "
continued the rmoker, “I was always
heping to strike a good hotel. It was= a
waste of time. Each one was the sam?,
€ven to the bugs in the beds. They us:d
to be amazed that I should kick about
the bugs. They had been there ever since
the days of Columbus, and why go to any
trouble? If driven out, they would return,
and =0 let them stay where they were.
The bugs got to be as settled a thing as
ihe weather or the train service, and it
was a biz load off my mind. You could
always figure on being lied to wherever
¥ou went. By and by that was on the
regular programme, and you didn't have
to wonder why a man would walk around
a biock to tell you a lie when he could
speak the truth to your face. I fought
the fleas for a few weeks, and then gave
t They were in the beds, on the
the theater, on the veranda
landed them to ploneer the
and why break uj a routine 4
years old? I never heard any one worry
crops. They would be either good
and why worry?
kness. If a person were si
either get better or die. I never
heard but one Porto Rican man make a
kick about anvthing. 1 was sitting on the
¥ veranda at Ponce one day, when a
merchant came down the street to s
me. There was a vicious bull
1bout the street, and the animal got after

J chant and run him a block and
m a toss which landed him on the
4, almost at my feet. Of courss
to his assistance, thinking him
hurt, but it turned out that he
had come off almost without a bruis 1
to congratulate him over his es-
e, but he interrupted me with:

Senor, I like it not. The bull should
have rolled me into the ditch, instead of
tossing me up here, Never before was
I tossed upon this veranda, and I can’
mzke it out!™

§
street

8, in
Columbus
Y,

about
he'd

tearing

tegan

L

She Bought Him Of,

S one pair for three cents or two
for five, you know,” said the shoe-
g fakir, “ and the profits are so small
but for an occasional bit of luck I'd
iard put for three meals a day. Just
now, however, I'm not worrying over the
next two wes The other day a mother-
‘y-looking old lady bought two pairs of
strings from me, and then asked about my
profits, When I gave her
ght goods she said:

‘Young man are you ever tempted to
crime?”

“Yes'm, T am,” says L

“‘But you always resist the tempta-
tion?” -

"1 always have, but I can’t promise
for the future. I'm getting tired of this
shoestring business.’

“'Do you think you might turn burg-
lar?”

“‘T do ma’am. That's what I shall go
Into if I make a change.’

“‘How scon might you become a burg-
lar?” she asked after looking me over,

‘I may begin to-night,’ says I.

“‘Look here,’ says she in a whisper,
‘T'm mortally afraid of burglars. I'm go-
ing to California with my daughter in
about two weeks, and I'll tell you what
I'll do. If you will not turn burglar for
a fortnight I'll give you $&.’

“‘It's a very small sum, ma'am, but
being it's you TI'll strike hands on it and
keep my word.’

“And she outs with a five,” laughed the
fakir, “and nands it over, and if you hear
of any burglaries within the next few
days, you can be sure that I didn’'t have
a hand in the business. T'll wait 'till the
o'd lady gets on the other side of the Unit-
ed States.”

Tt

s,

les and

Making Him Whole,

“It takes the glorious old West to do
iness,”” said the man with the alligator
ip as he boarded the train at St. Paul.
“We of the East are not in it a little bit.”

“Anytning to relate?” queried one of the
passengers as he woke up.

“Just a few words. I traveled from New
York to Chicago with a staving-looking
girl. At Buffalo I was gone on her. At
Detroit we were engaged. As we reached
Chicago she had set the date. I returned
home, wrote her 32 love letters, and came
out here to get married.”

“And what?”

“She decided that she would marry
another. She estimated the value of my
time at $00, the worth of my letters at
£, and my broken heart at 3200, and
drew me a check for a thousand dollars,
and here it is. Gave her a receipt in full
to date, kissed her good-by, and there you
are and here T am. There’s but one way
to do business, and the West knows all
about it. Yes, check for a thousand, and
Low many of you gentlemen will smoke a
Henry Clay at my expense?”

—

A Good Reason for It,

The following editorial is from our es-
teemed contemporary, the Hastings Ga-
zZette:

“It has been known in this village for
several years past that we did not live
in harmeny with our wife. Some have
taken sides with her, and some with us,
and there has been much gossin.  We
have lived in hopes that our wife would
see fit to change her ways, and thus
bring peace to our distracted household,
but she is an obstinate, determined wom-
an, and would have her way. Last Fri-
day, as we were printing 200 auction bills
for George Green, Henry Davis Fuller,
tne popular saw mill man, entered the of-
fice and said to us:

“John, you must bear it like a man.”

We felt a chill go over us as we asked
him what had happened

“Your wife has run away!” was his
startling announcement.

“It can’t be!

“But she has.

We hurried home to find that it was
true. Our wife had fled in a one-horse
wagon with her brother Dan, leaving a
letter behind in which she said that
die rather than return. It is needle
say that we were terribly upset.
last five days we have tkought of
but suicide, and have been unable t
For this reason we issue only a half sheat
this week. Time will lighten the blow,
and next week, if we can get our sister,

ebecca, to k.»--p.l.nusr_ for us, we hope
1o resume our editcrial "labors. You who
have never had your wife run away from
you don’t know what a void it leaves, and
how a man
to the depths of black dispair, and we
ask vour indulgence unti! our appetite re-
turns.

h
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Being Polite.
From Life
A little girl in England was asked out
to tes On her return, her mother said:
‘T hope you were very polite, Caroline.”
“Oh, yes, mother,” said she. ““The firs:
time ther handed the cake I said, ‘Yes
thank you." And the second time | said,
‘A very small bit, please’ ard the third
thank you.’

jut the fourth time I did not know what
te say.”

“Well,” said her mother, “what did you
do

“Oh, 1 said just what dadd
taxe the d——4d thing away

ban

Mrs.

¥ says—'Oh,

e —

Ko

S. M. Idol, Winston, N. -

may be seddenly preeipitated |

It was the same !

!
|

|
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writes: “Cancer is hereditary in |

our family, my father, sister, and
aunt having died from thisdreadful
disease. Iwass thoroughly alarmed,
therefore, when s malignant Can-
cer appesred on my side, and at
once sought the treatment of the
best physicians. They were unable
to do any good, however, as the

ancer continued to grow worse
and spread. I then tried S. 8. 8.,
which forced the disease out, and
cured me permanently.”

3.5.5/. Blood

o The ,
¥ hope for

(Swift’s Specific) is the onl
malignant

Cancer; it cures the most
Our treatise on Cancer sent free

rases.
by the Swift Specific Co,, Atlanta, Ga.

i

{

I

PRIZE FIGHT AT PARIS

Frenchman Who Fought with
Both Feet and Hands.

ENOCKED OUT BRITISH OPPONENT

'

Detailed Description of the Recent Dis- |
sracefal Prize Fighi Which Aroused All |
the Fashionables of Paris—-Charlemont
Leokxed Like a Festive Spanish Maule and
Acted Like One—A Kick from His Boois |
Was Something Awful to Enceunter.

!
!
}

Paris, Nov. 13— have never seen any-
thing more disgraceful and brutal i
the prize fight betwecn Driscoll and Char-
lem . Who boxes with his feet—the first
prize fight in Fracce, which drew all of |
the fashionables.

What a darling this Monsieur de
£ky is, to be sure; after the more or Jess |
ful bull and lion fights comes this

Tucer

4 3 1

SUcces

batt b Beauty and Beast, T
Driscoll is surely a fine specimen of vi
orcus manhood and Charlemont is (s
other thing, whether he was baptized

with water from the Seine or not,

We all said so as the two pugili stocd
acing h othsr in the little arena of
1 Rue Pergolese Riding Academy. “We™
stands for two dozem women that formed
part of the audience of 150. -

I had an excellent view of the fighters, |
having the box adjoining that of Baron |
Henry de Rothschild, who paid 3
francs for the privilege of witnessing the |
istic encounter given on Frencn |

S

<

eal

Charlemont had gotten himself up like |
a Spanish mule billed to appear in a car-
nival procession. His breast, which look-
ed padded when he first came out,
rayed in a silken, sleeveless shirt, tingled

with medals and bangles, and around his |
* had a blue scarf, a present from
se de L'E , 1t was whispered.
fighters had stripped to the
waist, Charlemont gave an exhibition of

his muscled prowess, and never since I
attended a private show of Sandow in |
the green room of the Follies Bergares

have I seen so vainglorious a perform- |
ance. The German Adonis—or was i:l'
sombody else?—used to say in his stranze,’|
gutteral voice: “Touch my biceps; it will

make you feel good.” Charlemont insist-

ed upon playing for our benefit the entire

scale of muscular vibrations as a drill

sergeant rolls his r's and bad actors =ant ]
commonplace sayings at the top of their |
voice, He } evidently studied his parl‘
befere a cheval glass, under the admir-

ing glance of a silly woman, perhaps. Ho-i
strutted and posed and looked at the |
ladies with eyes that said: “Can you with-

stand such beauty?*

Acted Like a Ballet Dancer.

Mme. la Princesse Revanche, who is the
wite of a real prince, cousin of a4 Sov-
ereign, said loudly: “He acts like a cheap
ballet dancer and looks like one, tco, with
his fringed and tasseled pants.” Her high-
ness ought to know, for she used tc be
that sort of thing in the Boulevard du
Temple, where she plaved the most decol-
lete parts, until her present hushand took
her aw She has grown to be a vc ry
serlous person since, and our golden youth
and the attaches of the embassies who
formerly joked vith her while she was
awaiting her cue in the side scenes nick-
ramed her “Revanche” to indicate her
present disposition to fight frivolity,

Driscoll is a head or more taller than
Charlemont; he doesn't seem to have an
ounce of superfluous flesh. If it’s true
that pugilism is a sclence, then he rep-
resented the scientific end of the st -a
while Charlemont impersonated passion
{md animal spirit. This was our original
Impression of the two men. The simile
of the Beauty and the Beast came later.

Baron Henry Rothschild was easily the
most notable personage in the audience
that filled all the boxes—for what are an-
cient names in the France of to-day,
where everybody may venture to style
himself count or duke? Being reasonably
sure of my own descent, I am inclined 0
agree with the opinions of those claiming
that our bluest blood runs in the veins
of the children of aristocracy’s servants,
who assumed their masters names and
titles after the latter were guillotined,
while many of our proudest names are
burchased outright.

There is the young Marquis de R., for
instance, who sat near me, talking all
the time of the rich American he is to
espouse. Five years ago his mother mar-
ried the Marquis de R., at the same time
paying his debts on condition that he
adopt her boy, the one who now aspires
to the hand of a trans-Atlantic heiress.
The proposition being acepted, madam set
to work to kill off her inconvenient hus-
band by placing at his disposal unlim-
ited means for carousing. He died a yvear
ago, and the world has by this time for-
gotten his very exisience, while the son
of “M’Il. Renee,”” who for ten years car-
ried a spear at the Ambigu, poses as the
successor of a marshal of France,

The Women’s Costumes,

M. de Lucensky had been prevailed upon
to admit ladies 1o his entertainment only
on condition that they come in riding
costume, as if to take lessons or exercise,
Whether he consulted his eyes or his head
in deciding thus, T don't know., but the
effect of his ruling was certainly pleas-
ing to the men. Can there be anything
more “‘chic” than this year’'s riding cos-
tume, with its snowy waistcoat and gold
buttons and a scarlet gentleman's hunt-
ing dresscoat, tightly buttoned?

The pantaloons—for all sportswomen
have definitely discarded the ¢illy and dan-

gerous sidesaddle—are nefther too wide
nor too mnarrow. Bordeaux red, bottle
green, or purple in color. Many ladies

wore them long, strapped under the foot
Others had on patent leather high hoots,
exhibiting part of the calf In tan-colored
silk stockings. The boots have ot hecls,
and silver spurs are en regle. As (o the
men, there were plenty of millionaires
and many without any visible mean
support. The admission fee variel he-
tween 100 francs and 5,000, As the signal
“time" was sounded, a commotion at the
door attracted everybody's attentian: A
commissary of police wanted to stop the
exhibition on account of its alleged dan-
gerous character. But M. de Luecensky
convinced the man of law and order that
no one would be hurt, certainly
the audience. Besides, it was a privs
set-to two gentlemen,
he had invited a few distinguished frie

The commissary seemed greatly edi
by this talk and forthwith took a seat
front row as one of M. de Luce
*sts. He was the only deadhead i
e, 1 understand.

Time Called for the Fight.

As the word “time” was pronounced
again, Driscoll stepped forward smiling
serenely, while Charlemont was as pale
as a sheet, displaying intense excitement
in every feature. Only then M. de Lucen-
sky announced the rules of this first
French-English prize fig

between

n

Each of the parties was to do battle af-

ter the manner of his country, which
meant that Driscoil was restricted to the
use of his hands, while Charlemont might
vse both hands and feet as well as his
head for battering purposes, if he had a
chance. Several Britishers in the audi-
€nce rose up in protest against these cen-
ditions, but Driscoll. ke a brave fellow,
sald through his seconds, that he had
agreed to all

“But butting with the head, let alone
kicking is deemed foul the world over, and
the party resorting to such practices is
deemed to have lost the battle,” cried a
blonde son of Albion, who spoke exeellent
French. “No matter, it's fair to-day.™
shouted back Driscoll, and all the women
clapped their hands and beat the balus-
trades of the boxes with thelr whips,

Now the “shake” was given and the
men put up their fists, while everybody
got on his or her feet, watch in hand, for
each round was to last but two minutes
with intervals of one minute, If either
party went dowa through weakness or

! took the offen

otherwise. he must rise within ten sec-
onds or lose the battle.

Driscoll made a splendid picture facing
his opponent, with his left shoulder in ad-
vance of the right and his body so disposed
as to give it the firmest possible position.
Charlemont’s fine muscles showed to great
advantage, and his supple joints seemed
to be capable of great elasticity. Driscoll
held his head erect, while his eves sough:

. .
those of his opponent, but Charlemont |
i t meet his steady gaze with equal

Imness
Sparring for an Opening.
The ease with which Driscoll moved to
the right and left, forward and Yackwar
wis really remark2ble, and everybody
mired the proud defiance expressed in the
position assumed by him with his head
and body thrust slightly backward. While
he was thus sparring for an opening,
Charlemont danced about trying to dis-
able him by a kick on the knee pan or the
I am ashamed to say s
wore heavy Engiish
ed for snow or rain, and

shin bones
this brate

shoes, de

his s,

( lemont in the £ 1

| himself into a flaring frenzy, and it did |
one good to see him punished again and |

r1gain by the quiet unassuming, and smil-

Britisher. 1 noticed one of Drisco

lling.

showed an ugly sw

In the second round Charlemont lunged
with his left for Dri II's stomach, duck-
ing his head to thz right and bending his
left knee, but the Eng'ishman brought his
right arm down sharply and threw
Charlemont’s arm to the right with
downward and outward motion. The:
>, swinging out the right
arm in a half circle for Charlemont’s head,
landingiover the left eye, which was par

-

ly closed, he jumped forward with Lis
left foot ie of Charlemont's left, he |
near'y tripped up the kicker, who went |

to his corner a very sorry picture. |
Used Feet and Fists,

Charlemont in the third round didn't
make a single effort to strike Driscoll's
face, but with feet and fists went for the
Englishman's stomach, thighs, and s
As he tried to land a right-hander on the
body Driscoll jumped quickly out of reach,
then, as Charlemont repeated the move -"
ment, he turned siightly to the right, and !
covering the short ribs, received the blow
on the strong part of the forearm. Charle-
mont hurt his fist severely in this encoun
ter, while Driscoll was practically un-
touched at the finish of the third round.

Bets then stood seven to one in the Brit-
isher's favor, and most of the women
loudly bewailed the fact that they had
little or no ready cash with them

Beginning with the fourth round Charle-
mont betrayved his deplorable tactics even
more brazenly. One of his feet was for-
ever in the air trying to hit his oppon-
ent’'s stomach, and the govereign con-
tempt with which Driscoll regarded these
foul practices was to tell against
him in the long run. He escaped without |
damage, however, in this round, while
Charlemont suffered two left hand upper- |
cuts. The last of these was struck with |
incredible swiftness, and was & very hard |
blow dealt in an upward direction at the
moment Driscoll stepped forward and |
drew back arm in a business-like, |
scientific performance,

No Sense of Decency Left,

The fifth round saw more sparring for
blows below the walstband by Charle-
mont, more activity of his booted feet.
Driseoll, it seemed to me, was too indif-
ferent to these inkuman tacti and only
bent on showing the scientific side of his
art. I don't think he was equally ready
for defense and attack, and I was afraid
he would suffer, though he had proved
himself a straight hitter and supple
enotgh on his feet. Besides Charlemont
had, to all appearances, lost the last rem-
nant of his sense of decency, and his at-
tacks by foot were savage in the extreme.
No result.

Charlemont launched forth in the sixth
round with his right foot, striking ®ri
coll nearly in the pit of the stomach, yet
not with full force. But even so, the Eng-
lishman tottered for the moment. If he had
fallen, I believe Charlemont would have
jumped on him with both kneee, vet Dris-
coll drew back as he raised hiinself and
then stepped forward agair with the right
foot. seemed to conifuse Charle-
mont, who foolishly put his neck right in
the way of his opponent’'s swinging left-
hand blows, now falling upon him with
telling effect, If the Englishman's
strength had not been previously im-
paired by Charlemont’'s foul kick, he
would probably have knocked him clean
out of the ring.

In the seventh round Charlemont dodg-
ed successfully all of Driscoll’'s intended
nlows, while at the same time sparring
for an opportunity to use his feet. No re-
sult.

sure

his

e
Tiis

The Disgraceful Foul.

In the elgnth Charlemont seemed to
have come to the conclusion that he had
better give up playing the mule, as Dris-
coll was onto his tricks in that respect,
So he kept his feet for their proper pur-

s; but it was plain to all spectators

t he was trying to land below the
stband. At this the Engl in

the crowd looked indignant and eve
rified, while my own countrymen-
as they understocd the situation-
elated at the prospect of victory,
ter how it was won.
or more Driscoll guarded nis body in true
scientific style, but ( rlemont’s attacks
were so fierce, and delivered in such rapid
that the Britisher had to re-
himself to the defensiv

no mat-
For thirty seconds

suecession,

strict

alter a swinging right-hand
mont, Driscoll uttered !
down and crawled en all

ir, where he sat down w

diffienlty,

with agony painted on his counte-
nce. “Charlemont has fouled me" he
id, simp as he could cateh
his breat 3 wchman struck
an attitude, and declaimed in ponderous

style that it was
was sorry for it

a mishap, and that he

Dris much to my surprize, accepted
h which was backed up by
'8 seconds, and the ten sec-

thus be frittered away,

declared the fight at an end,
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“A Heart as Stordy as an O k.

But what about the blood which
heart o pump at the rate of 7 i
@ minut If the heart 15 to be v |
and the nerves s blood '
be rich and pure SBarsaparilia |

sturdy hearts because it makes
good blood. It gives the men and wWomen
trength, coafidence, courage, and en-

durance,

HOOD'S PILLS are non-
the only cathartic to take
Sarsaparilla.
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EXHIBIT NOW BEING ARRANGED

Prof. W.H. Ragan,Secretary of the .\‘-rri-
can Pomelegical Seciety, Is at Weork a1
the Department of Agriculture Compil-
ing, with the Department’s Assistaunce,

an Unusually Interesting Exhibit for the
Big Expesition to Be Held Next Year.

Among the many

mission

and ct

interesting things be-

ing prepared by the United tes come-
for the Paris Exposition in 180

is an exhibit of agricultural photegranhs
larts, now being collected and ar-

for mounting in porifolios by

rarged
Prof. W. H. Rogan, chairman and secre-

white paper or cardboard, 2 by

The photographs are

hand cross-counters particular | tary of the American Pomological So-
He feigned, giving Charlemont an .:;vp.xr~) ciety, at the division of pomology of
ent opening to land a kick on his 1| the Department of Agriculture.
at the same m nt nt out -| There are already several h ired of
hand for the Kkicksr's jaw, pass | these ets on 1d. The pictures jl-
above Charl*mont’s left arm, an ! lustrate rural economy. show farm build-
| ing with a slightly circular m 4l | ings amd operations, American appliancas
was pronbunced eminently art con- | of doth agriculiure and norticulture, for
. When time was ca - ! cultivating, harvesting, and marksting
mont's nose had the appearan ) crops, factories and mill interiors, drying
bieeding turnip, and his chin, where 2 ! houses and packing sheds. These photo-
right-hand  cross-counter had landed, | graphs are mounted on cards of heavy

28 inches

to be plaeed in

cases similar to other exhibits of the de-
partment at the Paris Exposition, in such
L way as to be readily accessible to vis-

itors,

The portfolios are

now being pre-

parefl, and each phetograph will be clear-
Iy labeled so as to indicate all the ma-

terfal facts about
Thomas
furnishes twenty views of his ‘ruit
including fiel

Ind.,
farm,
and st

T. Newtl

ock, such

as

it.

¥, of Knightstown,

1s, orchards, cattle,
blaoded horses and

sheep, and in one picture is to be seen
a barrel of picked apples going on a team
into cold storage for the fair of 1%0. Cold
storage for fruit does notemean freezing,
but sucih a low temperature as preveats

decay—just

short o

f freezing. Choicest

fruits can be kept thus for an indefinite

period

of time.

There are many interesting views of the
tropical scenery about St. Augustine, Fla.,
that combine beauty with instruction. The
many bLuttressed roots of the rubber tree
must prove especially interestinig to those
who have never seen the sirange vagar-

ies of growth these trees assume under
tropical suns. Live oaks, draped with
moss, are decorative enough to make a

picture without other sotting than such
as naturally surrounds them—pineapples,

bananas,

and

palms rearing

their tall

stalks and fluttering a tuft of feathery

foliage
In -®
Ove
floor.

nery
r two
On this field stands a royal apple

aloft.
triking
is an Idahc
miles of ¢

contrast

to this tropical
D nursery, extending
yrairie as level as a

tree, the first planted in the State, which

has at

tained the

goodly

age of thirty

years, and still is bearing choice fruit,

There

gardening taken in several of

views il

> are

lustrating landscape
the cele-

brated cemeteries of the country, notably

tellifon
Grove,
ly att

taine, in
Cincinnati. T
ractive, incly

St.

Louis, and Spring
he later are especial-
iding  lakes, gentie

slcpes, shrubberies, and trees set to show
Off their native graces to advantage, with
the usual accessories of a burial place-
tombstones—left out by the person taking

the “focus

tificial
the e«

Georgetown Helghts,
Cambridge,

for these
scenery. FProt
yuntry outsid

Mass., ¢z

charming bits of ar-
rably no cemetery in
of Oak Hill, on
or Mount Auburn,
an boast of as much

ratural beauty as Spring Grove,
Social Settlement Photo.
One of the most practical of all the ex-

hibits
Park,”

is that of what is known as *
Dayton, Ohio.

South
South Park is not

a “park” in the usual acceptation of the

term, but a kind of experimental

=oclal

scttlement, and has a population of some

10,000 s¢
turing
ers,

emple
mmen

uls, al
establis

But these are aparently a

of the manufac-
by the own-
happy

e

s run

people, each family having a little cottag:

home,

but an ornament to the landscape
lot is 4 feet wide and

to k

igned

de:

home,
Fack
146 feet deep,

w not only a

S0

that each house stands a iittle apart from

the cthers,

chance

the

ali

and

at it on

and air has

Fach has

P
its

1
des.

porch, bay-window, or balcony, all vine-

wreathed or set in a mass of beauty and
bloom well rooted in the scil. This place
is one of the beauty spots on Ohio's noble
front, and the children are offered prizes
for cultivating beauty spots in their door
or back yards. The best front yard at
the end of the season vields its owner %
in gold, and the best-kept back yard
brings its keeper &9 In gold Windo

boxes and vines growing over porches
bring the cultivators loveli-
ress $0 In goid, gards

and

ment,
pocket

boys’
chief-makers o

plots

of

and,

money for

natural

‘ mis-
their usual employ
furnis:

skates, les, or

Christmas, which a hoy so much more en-

joys |if

e earns it t

han If it Is given to

him. The views illvstrating the 3
Patches” are among the very best in the
collection,

Prof. W. H. Ragan is an expert in hor-
ticuiture and pomology. He i not on th
regular clerical force of lepartmen
but is working as chairman
mittze¢ of the American Pom
ciety, of which he is secretary

Was at Recent Exhibitions,

Mr. R prepared the horticuitural
exhibit for the United States at the law
g bitlon, and also for the Colum-

at Chicago, as well as
for e New Orleans. Since Mr

i to Wezshi on on invitatior
o pomologist, he

calalogue recom-
n the United

fzed by the ymologlical So-
ciely. This is a most pract I and us
ful work, enabling any one contemplating
a4 change of residence from one part
the country other to know jus
what fruits to cultivate with hope <f a
grodly return Jabor expended

has been » by data and co:

that regions of th antry

d for certain kinds of fruit ecrop
change a® the country becomes eloped,
ferests  are cut dhwm, and climatie
changes are produced, For Instance, Vir-
! ginla, Ohlo, and Indiana no longer ars
ranked as amo tae Dest “apple-bear-
ing” States,

According .to this catalogue, the coun-

try Is

divided

into

districts No. 1

in

cludes Maine, New Hampshire, Vermont
and New York north of latitude of 44 Jeo.

grees,

Brunswick,

¢
»

a part
and Pri

Ontario,

Quebee,
Edwarg

New

nce Island,

most of this region lyine along the =t

lLawrence
hardler frults flourish,

which

Valley

includes New Jersey,
Delaware, and Virginla, {5 the region
luscious small frufts and the peach

where

many of the
The third distric
Maryland,

¢
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Bouthern and Southwestern States, whers

more tender varieties znd specles are
, @a% well as (ropical fruits
17, which includes Californis,
kinds of fruits. -from the
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in No
almost al)
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most hardy, find a congenlal home.
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